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ADVERTISEME NT. 


HE following CAR Acrzas are ſaid to owe ” 
their modern arrangement, to the New Year”; 
Whim that precedes them : but whether they found. 
their way to that univerſal, and faſhionable Regiſter * 
the MoxninG Pos r, by the channel of accident, 
or deſign, the preſent Compiler will not ventare to 
determine. He deems it ſafficient for him to have 
collected them carefully; — to have correRed: their 
typographical errors, and preſent them to-the world - 
with additions'from the other Prints who imitated 
the deſign; thus forming a general Collection of 
theſe Modern Likeneſſts for the amuſement! of the 
Beau Monde, and proving to the world, that the 
Characters drawn by the pencil of SAX HST EAR, 
are ſtriking copies from the univerſal School of Na- 
ture, and will therefore repreſent the features of 
every age, down to the lateſt poſterity. - * 


Tas COMPILER” 


March 18, 1778,- 


TL 
MODERN CHARACTERS, 


NEW YEAR's FROLIC, for 1778. 


Fan. 2, 1778. 

Convivial circle of Perſons of Didtinction aſ- 
ſembled yeſterday in Greſvener- uare, to uſher 
in the New Year, where, after dinner, it was dif. 
puted for ſome time, —** What Author had drawn 
«© the moſt numerous and finiſhed likeneſſes of man- 
kind?“ An old faſhioned Peer, the noble owner 
of the hotel, contended for Shate/hear; but the 
whole groupe diſſented, by obſerving, that his por- 
traits were obſolete, and more of caricatures than 
characters. Piqued at this extraordinary judgment, 
the venerable Nobleman went immediately to his 
library, and returning with a large folio edition of 
his favourite Poet, informed the company, that a 
whim had juſt ſtruck him, which would probably 
decide the diſpute ; defiring at the ſame time, that 
each of the party would write the names of their 
moſt intimate friends, as well as their own, upon 
ſmall ſlips of paper, which he further requeſted 
might be dropped premiſcuouſly into the volume 
at the various places he ſhould open; after which he- 
would carefully ſee. whether the dead Painter of Na- 
ture would not be able to hit off a living likens/s or 
two out of the number, - His requeſt. beir com- 

plied 
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plied with, the book was indiſcriminately opened 
0 ſeveral times before all preſent, when the annexed 
names, to the aſtoniſhment of the Faſhionable infidels, 
were found lying upon the following paſſages; —a 
fair tranſcript of which, as they occurred, was 
made, withaut diſtinction of rank or ſex, and voted 
by a conſiderable majority, to be ſent to the Morn- 
ing Pot. Our Correſpondent will not vouch forthe 
likeneſes, but ſuch as they are, preſents them to the 
beau mond, under the title of 


Modern CHARAcrERSs by SHAKESPEAR, 


Mrs. C—ws, 2 Or aww 


WHY, if two gods ſhould play ſome heav'nly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Portia one, - there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor, rude world, 
Hath not her fellow—— 


| Merch. V. Ad III. 


Duke of Mon. Ps lire 
Take phyſic pomp! | 
Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel, 

That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 


And ſhew the Heav'ns more juſt  _ 
Lear, Act III. 


| e W * 222 
You ſeem to be as Dias in her orb, 
As chaſte as is the bud, ere it be blown; 


But 
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Rat you are more intemp'rate in your blood 
'Than Pens — 


Much Ade, Act IV. 


Duke of B— . an. 


Bull Jeve, Sir, had an amiable low, 

And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leap'd your father's c ow, 

And got a Ca, on that ſame noble feat, | 

Much like to you—for you have juſt his bleat — 
Diite, AR V. 


Lord T-xs—0. 3 


And J have not forgotten what the inſide of a 
church is made of- I am a pepper- corn, —a brewer's 
horſe! — The inſide of a church! — Company, 
villainous company, hath beer the ſpoil of me. 

Aen. IV. Part I. Act III. 


Lady D—14—. <9, . 
Another taken from me too? Why juſt Heav'n, 


Am I ſtill left the laſt i in life, and woe ? | 
- Rich, III. ARTE. 


Lord M- IAE. Led . Can 


Will you have me, Lady? | 

No, my Lord, unleſs I might have another 
for working days.—-Your Grace is too coſtly to wear 
every day. 


— 
— — „* —ͤ 


Much Ade, Act Il. 


- 


Lerd 
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Lod M—r—r. Nef 
Heaven made him, and therefore let him 
paſs for ma 
| ö Merch. V. Act VI. 
Mrs. B—v— ix. e 


All of her that is out of door, moſt rich! 
If ſhe be furniſk'd with a mind as rare, 

She is alone th' Arabian bird, and I 
Have loſt the wager ! | 
| | nb. AR II. 


Gen, B—6G— x8, [0 wr gore 


He was wont to ſpeak. plain, and to the purpoſe, 
Kke an honeſt man, and a ſoldier; and now he's 
turn'd: Orthographer ; his words are a fantaſtical 
banquet. 3 * 
e Much Ate, Act II. 


Lord 3B —0 xx. h 


= 


— y your leave, ſweet Ladies! 

If I chance to talk wild, forgive me : — 

I had it from my father. —He was very mad, 
And kiſs'd you twenty with a breath, 


As I do now . 
Hen, VIII. AQ I. 


Dutch. of P—riL—Dp. ane 
Diſdain, and ſcorn, ride ſparkling in her eye, 
Miſprizing what they look on: —and her wit 

5 | Values. 


Br SHAKESPEAR. 


Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her's 
All matter elſe ſeems weak. 


Much Ado, AR III. 
D. of Dot —ů . 2 
See where he ſteals Told I you not Benwolio, 


That we ſhould find this melanchely Walker 
Lock'd in ſome gloomy covert, under key 


Of cautionary filence ? 
| Rom. and Jul. Act I. 


Lord H 0 „. . "Con, 
When he was naked, he was for all the kl 

like a forked radiſh, with a head fantaſtically 

carved upon it with a knife; —he was ſo forlorn, 


that his dimenſions to any thick fight were inviſible : 
che genius of famine! and letcherons a monkey 


Hen, IV. Part II. Ad III. 


Lord C—ub—x. Can em 


— When he ſpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd libertine, js ſtill, 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
And Reals his REN and honied ſentences ! 
- Hen. V. Act I. 


Lord Ls D—5— . Ae 122 
Come! ſing me a bawdy /ong, to make me 
merry. I was once as virtuouſly given as a'Gentle- 
man need be: —went to a bawdy-houſe not above 
once a quarter of an hour - but now I live out of 


9 nne 
Hen, IV. Part I, Act III. 
Ducts 
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Duch. of D=——sH—Rrz. 34 THY 


Oh! ſhe doth teach the porches how to ſhine!” 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Zthiop's ear, 
Rom. and Jul. Act I. 5 


Sir W. W.W —. % 1 


| Bardolph ! am not I fallen away vilely fince this 
'A laſt ation ? Do not I bate ?- Do TI not dwindle ? 
| | —Why my ſkin hangs about me like an old lady's 
looſe gown !—I am withered like an old apple- 
john! 
| | Her. IV. Part I. Ad I. 
1 Lady H. Sr PE. + , Aa 

Could he get me? Sir Rzdert-could not do it us 
we know his handywork ; therefore, good mother, 
to whom am I indebted for theſe limbs ?—Sir 
Robert never helpt to make this leg! 

K, Jobr, Act I. 
Lord H- Re — r. later er 


His breath no ſooner leſt his father's body, 
But that his wildneſs, mortify'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too; that very moment 
Conſideration, like an Angel, came 
| And whipt th' ending Adam out of him. 
| ; Hen, VI. Ad I. 


Lady S -e r—- N. Left 
| vn hold thee any wager- 


When we are both apparell'd like young men, 


I 


* 
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prove the prettier fellow of the two, + 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace. 
nb. Ad UI. 


Lord "ns —— | 


They vent reproaches 

Moſt bitterly on you, as putter on 

Of theſe exertions; yet the King, our Maſter, 
Eſcapes not language unmannerly. 

Hen, VIII. AQ 1. 


Hon, Mrs. D-— x. 88 


Hath Remes ſlain himſelf? Say thou but ay, 

And this bare little word ſhall poiſon more 

Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice! . | 
Romeo and Jul. Act III. 


The Ro ral CrrlDrEx. 
They are as gentle 
As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 
Not wagging his ſweet head: and yet as rough 
(Their royal blood enchaf d) as the rudeſt wind 
That ſhakes the mountain pine! 


Sir Jos. a . PR 


His reaſons are as vo grains of wheat, hid in two 
buſhels of chaff, You ſhall ſeek all day, ere you 
find them, and when you have found them, they are 


not worth the ſearch, Mertb. of V. Act I. 
B Dow. 


14 Mooptxn CHAIKACT ERS 
| Dow. Lady H=—wt. Howe, 
That I could ſhift-my ſex, and dye nie deep 
In their oppoſers blood —— But as I may 
With woman's weapons, piety, and prayers, 
Ill aid their cauſe! | 
6.39 ; Lear, AA V, 
Sir Ev. Wo. 8 
Yet Benedi was ſuch another; and now he is be. 
tome a man. He ſwore he would never marry, and 
yet now, in deſpite of his heart, he eats his meat 
without grudging. : 
| Mach Aab, Act III. 


Men, of hr. oy 
| Alas, por Romeo ! he's already dead; ſtabb' d 
with a white wench's black eye run thro? the 


ear with a love: ſong and is he à man 60 e 
ter Tibalt P 


22 and Jul. 
Lord C—v»— x. ov 2 
Here 1 diſclaim all my paternal care; 
Propinqulty, and property of blood; 


And as a ſttanget to my heart; and me; 
* 


Lear, Act I; 


Het 


By SHAKBSPEAR. / ig 
Her Maj—r. | 
Thy moſt amazing excellence ſhall be 
Fam:'s triumph in ſucceeding ages; when 
Thy bright example ſhall adorn the ſcene, 
And teach the world perfedion / “ | 1 
Lear, Act III. 


Lady A— P— ex. Ad ATT © 
For ſhe is wiſe, If I can judge of her; 
And fair ſhe is if that mine eyes be true; 
An] true the is, as ſh hath proved herſelf ; | 
And therefore like herſelf, —wW/e, Fair, aud true, 
Shall be pla. d! Merch. of FV. AQ II. 


M-rq--s of Lenne 92 


Came there a certain Lord, neat, trimly dreſs'd, 

Freſh as a bridegroom, and his chin new reap'd, 

Shew'd like a ſtubble - land at harveſt-home ; fy 

He was perfum'd like a milliner, 

And 'twixt his finger and his thumb, 

He held a pouncet box 4 
| of Hen. IV. Part I. Act I. 


Lord B —— . 


He hath a neighbourly charity in him; for he bor- 
rowed a box of the ear of the. Engliſhman, and 


and ſwore he would pay him again when he was 
able! Merch. of V. AQI. 


„ Sir 
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SirT.F-—x—v. Has A. 


— ———— Thy curtiſh ſpirit 
Govern'd'a wolf ; for thy defires 


Are wolfih, bloody, ftarv'd, and ravenous 
| Merch. of V. Ad IV. 


Lady 11 — XNS$—XD. 7 


A'az! wha” would the wretched Edgar with 
The more unfortunate Cordelia! | 
Who, in obedience to a father's will, 
| ws ook her Hagar” s arms to Burgundy ! 


Lear, 


Lord Bogan ie. 7, W774 


| The Gentleman is learn'd ;--a moſt are . ; 
To Nature none more bound ; but he, my Lady, 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the Graces 

That once were his! Hen. VIII. Ad I. 


Lord PI - u —_— PL, me 


Thou art ſo fat witted with drinking old ſack, and 
- uabuttoninx thee after ſupper, and 11 eping upon 
benches in the afternoon, — that thou haſt for- 
got en to demand that truly, which thou would'ſt 
truly know, Hen. IV. Part I. * P 


r of Wmomes, 
Por he is gracious, if he be obſerv'd ; 
He hath a tear for pity, —and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity 


Yet 
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Yet notwithſtanding, being intens'dg he's flint, 
As humourous as winter! Him. IV. Act III. 


Lady C. Mr — 2E. [PPP r 


Love heavy lightneſs ! ſerious vanity ! 

Mis-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming forms ! 

This love feel I, but ſuch my froward fate, 

That there I love, where moſt I ought :o hate 
Rom. and Juliet, Act I. 


xe. Cg. es 


Lord Eo 
Why love forſwor2 me in my mother's Ws: 4 ? 
And am I then a man to be beloy'd? 
Oh! monſtrous thought! Rich. III. ART. 
Lady B. T— c. 474. i Le. 
— . hut who dare tell her ſo? 


She'd mock: me into air! O ſhe would laughime out 
of myſelf ! preſs me to death with wit / | 
Much Ago, Aa III. 


"Land r= rnd, . Ree”. 


Wich mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come, 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 


Than my heart cool with mortitying groans ! 
5 | . Merch. of V. Ad L. 


Lord A 


He hears merry tales, and r not ; 
I fear he will prove the weeping Philoſopher when he 
7 grows 


3 MovrernN Cnakatcrersy | 


grows old, being ſo full of unmannerly ſadneſs 
in his * 1M Ditto Ditto. 


Lord Morts —— TH. Pro eu 


Ay, that's a delt indeed; for he doth nothing but 
talk of his horſe ; and he makes it a great appro- 
priation, that he can ſho? him himſelf! I am 
much afraid my Lady, his mother, play'd foul 
wa a Senth, Ditto: Ditto, 


Lord R — ven. Aue, * 
— Darkneſs and devils ! 
Saddle my horſe, eall my train together 
Degenerate viper, I'll not trouble thee! 

Lear, Act J. 


Lady M'D——=LD. fled onal 
————Ience, baſhful cening 
And prompt me plain, and holy innxcence # ' 
I am your wife, if you will marry me: 
If not I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant 
Whether you will or no! Tempel, Act III. 


Lady — 7 * . 
— Were't not better, 

Becuuſe that I am more than common tall, 

That I did fuit me all points like a man, 


4 gallant aun by my fe"; 


A boa? 


A 


A 
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A boar ſpear in my hand, and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear thete will) 
We'll have a (waſhing, and a martial outſide, 
As ma y uther manniſh cowards have, 


That do outface it with their ſemblances. 


As, you Like it, Act I. 


Lady MO. Jeng ov 
——- —-—- T he full ſam of me | 
Is, an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpractis d: 
Happy in this ; ſhe is not yet ſo old 
But ſhe may learn; happieſt of all, 
That ſhe commits herſelf to yon to be directed· 
| a Merch. of V. Act II. 


W 92952 


The ſkilful ſhepherds peel'd me certain wands - 
And ſtuck them up before the fulſom ewes-: 
This was a way tothrive, and he was bleſt ; - 
2 if men ſteal it not. 

. Merch of V. Ad I. 


Mn Je. e 


Oh, were thoſe eyes in heav'n, 

They'd:thro? the airy region ſtream fo bright, 

This birds would ſing, and think it were the morn 
Rom, 1 Act II. 


Duke 
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Duke of D Cher 1 


I would thou and I knew where a commodity of good 
names were to be bought! a Lord of the council 
rated me the other day in the ſtreet, about you, 
Sir: I mark'd him not, and yet he talk'd very 
wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 

Hen. IV. Part I. Act I. 


5 Lord Ev. B ex. Nes Von 


is not unknown to you, Antonio. 
How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 
By ſhewing ſomething a more ſwelling port 


Than ay faint means would grant contrivance. 
| Merch. of V. Act I. 


If that thy love be honourable, | 


Then all my fortune's at thy feet Ill lay : 


And follow thee, my love, thro'out thg world ! 
| Rom. and Juliet, Act II. 
. FI Lord Au — r. Am Karat” 
Where's Glofter now, that us'd to head the fray, 
And ſcour the ranks where deadlieſt dangers lay ? 
How like a Shepherd in a lonely ſhade, i 


Idle, unarm'd, and 228 to the fight ? 
| Lear, Act V. 


Lady 


. 
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Lady Acx——D. Ae ", A 


Oh, for a horſe with wings! He is at Milford- ha- 
ven! | | | 
How far is't thither ? If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I glide thither 
in a day? Cymb AQ 10 


d. Bede s. e 


You've fent innumerab'e ſubſtance, 
By what means got I leave to your own conſcience, 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 

you have for dignity. Hen. VIII. AR II. 


— 
LobT—prr. erp 


— No baniſh'd Kent, 
If thou canſt ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemu'd, 
$2 may it come, thy maſter whom thou lov'ſt, 


Shall find thee full of labours, | Lear, 441. 


Duke of ne Jl re 2 af 


He hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow-ftring, and 

the little haugman dare not ſhoot at him He 
hath a heart as ſound as a bell, and his tongue is 
the clapper ; for . his heart thinks his tongue 
ſj e Much Ado, Ad III. 


* 42— Poor. 1 0 ere 


por having ſuch a bleſſing in his Lady, 
je finds ths joys'of heai”n here on 2arth ; 


0 


And 
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And if on earth he does merit it, 


In reaſon he ſhould never come to heaw'n / 
' Merch. of F. Ad III. 


Mrs. M Ne 
Too be for a high praiſe, too brown for a fair 
praiſe, and too little for a great praiſe ; only this 
commendation can I afford her, that were ſhe 


other than ſhe is, ſhe were unhandſome, 
Much Ado, AQ I. 


Lord K=1LLY, F4 lbs 


O thou art a perpetual triumph! an everlaſting 
bonfire light! Thou haſt ſayed me m: ny thou. 
ſand marks in links and t rrhes, walking with 
thee in the night, betwixt tavern and tavern 3 
but the ſack that thou haſt drunk me, would have 
bought me lights as cheap at the deareſt chand- 

ler's in Europe. —I have maintained that Sala- 
mander of yours with fire any time this two and 


thirty years ;-—— Heav'n reward me fort ! 
Hen. IV. Part I. Act III. 


The K — . 
Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 
And all admiring with an inward wiſh 
Yau would defire the K* were made a Prelate [4 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You'd ſay it hath been all in all his ſtudy, 
Liſt 
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Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearful battle rendered you in muſic. 


Turn him to any cauſe of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe 


Familiar as his garter, y He. V. Act I. 


Miſs Bu—. A 4 2H 
Tis beauty blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on. 
Lady, you are the crueV the alive, 
If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 


? Lord H — 22 
He ſeems to be of great authority ! cloſe with him ; 
give him gold; and tho? authority be a ſtubborn 
bear, yet he is oft led by the noſe with gold; 
ſhew the infide of your - purſe to the outſide of 
His hand, and no more ado ! * 
5 ky —_ Wiiter's Tale, Act IV. 


— — Stand forth, Hermione, 
A ſhining proof that innocenes can beat 
Affliction's ſhar peſt tortures unimpair dl, 
And from the trial to the wond' ring fight 
Come forth more pure; more amiably bright! 
| ' Winters Tale, AR V. 
Duke 


—— — ᷑ͥ—l—.— 


More than aà mortal ſeeming Cymh. Act l. 


Who having been praiſed for bluntneſs, doth affect 


24 * u.? 
Duke of N— xu D. 


He fits amongft men like a deſcended god; 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 


Col. — ar. 


This is ſome fellow, 


A ſauey roughneſs, and conſtrains the garb 
Quite from his nature. Lear, Act II. 


Lady FRAN. > Hog oc Pham. * 


O Hero! what an angel hadſt thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and councils of thy heart! 
But fare thee well, moſt foul! moſt fair 
Much Ade, Ad IV. 


Sir F. 8 eee * 


— — Never did I know 
A creature that did bear the ſhape of man, 


So keen and greedy to confound a man ! 
Merch. of FV. AQ I. 


Hon. Mr. ST— PE, eue 


Thy head ſtands fo tickle on thy ſhoulders, that a 


_ milkmaid, * ſhe be in love would ſigh it off 
Mea. for Men. ARE, 


Lady 
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* Lady Dr. A M aw 


Thou know'ſ the maſk of night is on my face, 

Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek, | 

For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. 

Fain would I deny what Þ have ſpoke 

But farewell compliment! Rom. and Jul. ART: 
Lord W. G 

Drawn in the flat'ring table of her eye 

Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her-brow ! ? 

9 And quarter'd in her heart l he doth eſpie 
Himſelf Low?s traitor : this is pity now 
That hang'd, and nn. 24 quarter'd, there 


ſhould be 6 
In ſuch a” love, ſovile a lout as he! 


King Jobs, - Aa i 


4 


. 


That for your Highnefs* good ever en 

More than my own 5 _ ITY 
Cheb nent Dads crock tha a ar: 
Tho' perils in the State 

279 Abound as chick as thought could make em, and 

| _ Appear in form more harrid, yet my duty, | 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild river break, 

And Rand unſhaken yours! + Hen, VIII. AR III. 


C Mr. 
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Mrs. LEM — r IE. F 0,” C 


———— Peſhrew my very heart; 

I chink you happy in this ſecond match, 
For it excells your firſt; or iPt did not, 

Your firſt is dead, or *twere as good he were, 


As living hence, and you no uſe of him! 
Rom. and Jul. Act III. 


ha 
| Hon, Mr. C— F—x. c 
If I become not a carr as well as another man, a 


plague on m bringing up! 
Hen. IV. Part I. Act II. 


Lady AA— . Arete, 


Now get you to my lady's chamber, and tell her, 
let her paint an inch thick, to this complexion ſhe 


muſt come at laſt! 


Hamlet, AR V. 


Lord H——xI. l ke 
— — Did I not fellow? 

L have ſcen the day, with my good biting falcion, 
I could have made em ſkip: II am old now, 

And theſe vile croſſes ſpoil me :— out of breath! 
Fiel oh, quite of breath and ſpent ! 


Ltar, Ad v. 
Hen. 
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; Hon, Mrs. E. M=——y 8.; | gn ys 


That 1 did love the Moor to live with him, 
My downright violence, and ſtorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to-the world, 

I ſaw Orhello's viſage in his mind, 

And to his honours, and his valiant parts, 


Did I my ſoul, and fortunes conſecrate. 
Othello, A&F. 


n 
1 ſpy entertainment in her ; ſhe diſcourſes, — ſhe 


caryes,-ſhe gives the leer of invitation! 
Merry Niue, Act L. 


OTE En Pres e. 


Get thee g/1/ eyes, and like a {curry politician, | 


Seem to ſee the * thou doſt not. 
ü Lear, Act IV. 


What ſay you to young Maſter Fenten ? he capers, 
he dances, he writes, verſes, he ſmells April and 


May; he will carry it, tis in his buttons, he will 
carry it, Merry Wives Windfor. 


Lord O—w. Su. | 


I am very proud | revengeful ! ambitious ! with more 
offences at * beck, than I have thoughts to 
C 2 put 


28 MoDprean CuanracTiRs 
put them in; imagination to give them ſhape, or 
time to act them in. What ſhould ſuch a fellow 


as I do 11 between earth and heav'n ? 


Lord "Emin. og 
He uſes his fe/ly like a ſtalking horſe, and under 


the preſentation of that, he ſhoots his ave. 
As you like it, Act V. 
| Lord T E 7 e 
— — Oh, the curſe of marriage ! 
That we can call thoſe delicate creztures ours, 
And not their appetites ! T had rather be a toad 
And live upon the vapours of a dungeon, 


Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 
For other's . | d AR III. 


Sir Jen Per] Nn, 
—— Plate fins with gold, / 
And the ſharp lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks, | 


Through tattered cloaths ſmall vices do appear, 
Robes, and furr'd gowns hide all! 


Lear, Ad IV. 


, Mr. Ds rx. grey 
.  Youvg ravens muſt have food, 


| Lady 
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Lady Jr. A fray 4 
This argues fraitfulneſs, and liberal heart : 
Hot, hot and moiſt—this hand of yours requires. 
A ſequeſter from liberty; faſting and pray'r 
Much caſtigation, . exerciſe devout ;, 


For here's a young, and ſweating devil here, 
That commonly rebels1. | Othello, AR III. 


Lord G—y —x1 Gre vine” | 


Hang him, poor cuckoldy knave, I know him not; 
yet I wrong him to call him poor; they ſay the 
jealous wittolly knave hath maſſes of money, for 


the which his wife. ſeems to be well favour'd. 
| Merry Wires, Act I, . 


. 


Thus conſcience.does make cowards of us all! 
| Hamlet, Act III. 


Sir Ros. C—-y—xx Olay Car 
Methinks I have no more-wit-than a Chriſtian; or 
an ordinary man has: but I am a great eater of 


beef, hs I believe that does harm to my wit. 
Twelfth Night, AQ I. 


Dutchefs of Cai. land ent 


Maids are May when they are maids; but the 
Sy changes when they are wives, —I will be more; 
C3. Jealous > 


30 Mov Cuakdcterds 
jealous of thee than a Barbzry cock over his hen; 
more clamorous than a parrot againſt rain; more 
new fangled than an ape; more giddy in my 
deſires than a monkey: I will weep for nothing 
like Diana in the fountain, and I will do chat when 
you are diſpoſed to be merry. 

As you Hike it, AG IV. 


G. sv, Eſq; 2 


5 * BE thee, Grariano, 
Thou art rude, and bold of ſpeech, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear no fault; 
But where thou art not known, why there they 
ſhew | 
Something too liberal. 
"EIN Merch. Ven. Act I. 
Lord Coaz— x. 2 Az AL) 


Can my fides hold, to think that man who knows 
What woman is, yea, W eee e 
Will his free hours languiſh out, 


| For affured bondage? 
Cynb, AR II, 
Lady Dar, Dos Gy 
Bleffed live you long 1 


Country 


"By Sure Tr 
Country called his, and "ou his miſtreſs, ny | 

re | a 
Ses. Act II. | | 


Sir Does Po—F. Fa, ARA. 


He has been at a great feaſt of languages, and- 
ſtolen the ſcraps. O! he has lived long on the 
alms baſket of words. 

| Love's Labour Left. 


Lord DatT—TH. A. 


His champions are the Prophets and Apoſtles; 
His weapons, n faws of ſacred writ, 
| * A Hen. *. 4 I. 
Miſs M — nN. 
In Belmont is a Lady richly left, | 
And the is fair, and fairer than that word 
Of wond'rous virtues. . - 


Merch. of Vin, Ad. I. 
Mr. T. LV. 


— Oh! he's as tedionus 
As a tir'd horſe, or as a railing wife; 
Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe. Thad rather live 
With cheeſe and gazlick in a windmill far, 
Than feed on cates, and have him takt to me, 
* ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom 

* g Hen. IV. Part I. 4 Ui. 


Y 
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Lady Saran B— x. Hs wn 4 


Adultery ! thou ſhalt not die: die for adultery !- 

No: the wren goes to it, and the ſmall gilded fly 

Letchers i in my ſight. Let copulation thrive ! 
Lear, Act III. 


15 Lord A- — Mx. Alpe, 


Pl! uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs' ſake, | 4 


That us'd me ſo. 
Tavo Gant. of Verona, 


Duke Of Comp ——D.- 


God hath bleſt you with a good name! to be 
well favoured is the gift of fortune, but to write 


and read, comes by nature. 
| Much Ado, &. 


Lord Wome G6 —. ON 
A ferving man, proud in heart, and mind ; that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, that ſerv'd 
the luſt of my miſtreſs's heart, and. did the act of 


darkneſs with her; ſwore as many oaths as I ſpoke 
words, and woe them in be ſweet face of heav'n! 


Tear, Ae N. 
Sir YER D 


1. : 1 


Go to!---here's a ſimple line of life,---Here's'a 


(mall trifle of vives.—Alas, fifteen wives is no- 
thing! 
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thing ! eleven widows, and nine maids is a a ſimple 
coming in for one man. . 


Merch. of Ven. 


Paco W rox. A. 


Mans. Sir! ſhe's ha kitchen wench, and all 
greaſe, and.I know not-what uſe to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light, I warrant her dreſe, and the tal - 
low in them, will burn a whole Poland winter 


Comedy of Errors: 
Lady Sp—N—R, 2 oa eu 


Admired Miranda! © 

Indeed the top of admiration's worth, 

What's deareſt in the world. Full many a Lady 
Have I ey'd with beſt regard, but you—oh! you 
So perfect, and fo peerleſs are created, 


Of every creature's beſt! 
W Tempe, AR 


II am one 
Sa weary with diſafters, tugg'd with "ny 
That I would ſet my life on any chance 
To mend it, or be rid on't! | 
Macbeth, Act III. 


Hon, 
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Hon. Mr. Ho—p—T. to bane 


Why he will look upon his boot, and fing ;-- 
mend his ruff, and fing ; pick his teeth, and ſing, 
I knew a man had this trick of melancholy, fold a 


goodly manor for a_/ang ! > 
n ; AlPs Well, Act II. 


cabal; Mrs. 8 Hamplo 


——— O happy fair, 
Your eyes are-load-ſtars, and a and 
More tuneable than lark to ſnhepherd's ear, 5 


When wheat is green, and hawthorn bu ds appear. 
Midge Night” s Dream, Act I. 


Mr. May=—Ls Ven nh 


I charge thee, hunt/man, tender well my kound: : 
ſaw*ſt thou not, boy, how C/:der made it good at 
the hedge corner, at the coldeſt ſcent? I would not 


loſe the dog for twenty pounds. 


Taming the Shrew, 


Mrs. ber Fals 3 


Ok! when ſhe 1s angry, ſhe is keen, and ſhrewd; 
She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchool, 
And tho? ſhe be but little, ſhe is flerce. 


Mid/. Night's Dream, AR III. 
Duke of Mon=-— cv. 8 4 


Every wretch pale before : 
Rehalding him, plucks comfort from his looks, 
A. largeſs 
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A largeſs univerſal ; like tne wn univerſal, 
His liberal eye doth give to every one, | 
' — Go—x, Eſq. 
Pray you peraſe that letter; 
You muſt not now deny it is your own hand ; 
Write from it, if you can, in hand or phraſe 
Or ſay, tis not your ſeal, nor your invention: 
You can ſay none of this, 
| Twelfth — Act V. 
Lady Cn i. Vs Cle 


The morn. of Rome, chaſte as the 23 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſtream, 
And hangs on Dian's temple. 

| Coriolanus, 
| Lord 33 / pA. 


Here's that which 1s too weak to be a "XS 
AlPs Well, &c. 


Lord W=—-LL—Dz B=-rK—t. Ale oe. 
He is melancholy without cauſe, and merry 
againſt the hour, | 
| | T roilus and Creſſida. 
; Lord Inn—am. Pn A — 
1 have lived long enough; my way of life is fal> 
ten into the Rar, the yellow leap; — and that which 
reid Mou Id 
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ſhould accompany, old age, as honour, love, obe- 

dience, troops. of friends, I muſt not look to have ; 

but in their ſtead, curſes, not loud, but deep! 
Macbeth, Act IV. 


Hon. L—-1 D-. 1 
But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage bull's herns on 
the ſenſible Benedict's head? yea, and underneath, 
© here dwells Benedici the married man!“ | 


| * . - 
#4245 Duke of Oran N 
— Oh, good old man ! how well in thee appears 
The conſtant ſervice of the antique world, 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed! 
Thou art not for the faſhion of thoſe times. 
A, You Like jty Act III. 


Lady Yi Ms." bd | 


A A maiden never bold : 

Of ſpirit ſo ſtill, and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at itſelf; and ſhe, in ſpight of Nature, 
To fall 1 in love with what ſho-fear'd to look on! 

. Othelle, Act J. 


Lire 


43236 
Earl of Apg-Rr= x; 


There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 

Do cream, and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion ain 


Of wiſdom, gravity, proſound conceit ; 
A 
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As who ſhould ſay, I am Sir Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bar? 
' Merch. of Yea: AT. 


Miſs Mot 23 — vx. Pro Lam v#Hh, 


Miſtreſs, know yourſelf, down on your knees, 
And thank heav'n,-faſting, for a good man's love; 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your car, 
Sell when you can, you are not for all markets. 
rt love him, take his offer. 

| Au Lil. te AQ III. 


Lady COS —2 , C y &7 2 


———— Here, afore Heaven. 

I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand 

Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off! 
For thou fhalt find, ſhe will out ftep all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind. 


Tempeſt, Act IV. 


neee Auer ong - 
uu gt ſo long, 1 fear | 7. | 

"ow vw Hit APP in paptr ſhortly. 

: * o Tinos Ne? 


; oF has, Cann. | Camp $4 
Tempeſts themſclyes, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
As having ſenſe'df beauty do'omit 0 


EM 


4 % 
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Their mortal natures, letting ſoft £0. by 
The divine De/demona / 
Othello, AR II. 


of Lord N elde 


The devil a puritan he is; or any thing conſtant- 
Jy, but a time pleaſer, an affected aſo, that cons 
State without book, and utters it by great ſwaths 
'the beſt perſuaded of himſelf ; lo cramm'd as he 
thinks with exdellencies, that it is ground of faith, 


that all that look on him—love him. 
_ Twulfth Night, Act 1. 


se, Sy . 


Iknow your are now, Sir, n Gentleman bord, 


Ay, And have been ſo any time theſe four baurn. 
Winter's Tale, Act V 


Mrs. B nnr. Broth bo 
A pox of ſuch antic-liing; affected phantaſies 3 
=— theſe new tuners of accents ! Why, is not this 


a lamentable thing, that we ſhould be thus torment- 
ed with theſe ſtrange flies; theſe faſhion-mongers— 


Weſe fam toys P | 
Ke. and Jul. AQ l. 


Capt. Ars— f. A Ee 
l that's a brave man ! he writes brave ves 


Tes! ſpeaks brave words! Com" 
un 
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and breaks them bravely, But all's brave that 


youth mounts; als folly 1 {5 


= Lady FO Sl panel 5 
The hand that made you fair, hath made you 

good z- the goodneſs that is cheap in beauty, makes. 

beauty brief in goodneſs z but grace being the: 

foul of your 12 * keep the deu of it 

ever. fair. 


0 V 


| "Is for Meas Ad U. 
* N M. W. 1 pri a 
More than th prince of cats 2 
5 : bor and 21 
"Ted 8 


K 4 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughter's mind- 
By what you a ſee them act. 


* 
11 


Otbello, Act I. 


Hon. T. Ons—w. . Vow 


Mal volio's coming down this walk; he has been 
yonder i'th' ſun practiſing behaviour to his own ſha- 
dow this half hour. Obſerve him for the love of 
- mockery ! wy {od 


Tawelfth Night. 
- if ay Earl 


Pa 


* — 
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5 Earl Barner. Both int 


Goddman Ferges, Sir, ſpeaks a little of the 
matter; an old man, Sir, and his wits are not ſo 
blunt, as, God help, I would deſire they were; 
bat in faith as honeſt as the ſkin between his brows. 

Much Ade, Act III. 


Lady C—=, . 3 
— —- Under your patience 
*Tis thought you have a goodly gift in ae : 
Jove ſhield your huſband from his hounds to-day 3 


'Tis pity they ſhould take him for a Stag. 
Dient Adres. An U- 


Ne Cn n. . 


He'll * you ſo eight years together, dinners, 
and ſuppe rs, and ſleeping hours excepted ; it is the 


right butter-woman's rate to market z-—this is the 
very falſe gallop of verſe ; 0 do you infeR youre 
Gif with them ? | 


4: Yeu Liks 15 AQ nt, 


Mrs, Mox r-. fel. 7 


For in her age 

There ĩs a prone, and ſpeechleſs dialect, | 
duch as moves men] beſides ſhe hath profperen at 
When ſhe will play with reaſon, and diſcourſe; 
And well ſhe can perſuade, 

Ker. for Mraj, Act I. 


Duke 


4 ER By S KEA 
1 a Grar—N. 


And-when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive * 
Whether I bluſh or no. 


T dt. AS. 


Coriolanur. 


2 AL nn Carr. «Greater 
Titled goddeſs 1. 
And worth it with addition ; ; but fair ſoul,” 
In your fond frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick firetof youth light not your aa; 
You. are no maidep, but a monument: 
b Al Hell, At III. 


Mr. B.— Tun. 2525 


Hey day! — 2 * of wy comes' this 
way,” 


12711 3 1 1. 
Col. Lane gn dee. 


Shall mongrel cars confront the Helicons ? 
hall pack-horſes, and pamper'd Jades of Ala, 
That cannot travel thirty miles 2-day, - 
Compare with Cafars, and with Cantibdls; 
And Trojan Greeks ? and ſhall good news be ne E. 
Let King Copherua know the truth thereof; 
Then; Piet: ö lay thy head in Fury's lap. 
| Hen. IV. Part II. A. 9; II. and V. 


10 * N 91 5 30 * 3 1 * * F/ 
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| Lady FI Z -R. Php g 
| „ If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
| Where could be find a faiter? 
5 wh * * ve 


err w. Cen. C 
IFT 0 not won der how thou dareſt venture to be 


drunk, (nn being a tall fellow) truſt me not! 
Winter's Tatts 


Net pla ed 
Two of the fiireſt ſtars-oFoll the heavens; 
Having ſome buſineſs, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in-their ſpheres n — ab Jl 
| Lord Wines Vile 
There can be uo kernel in this Ant an the 
foul of this man is in his eloathe! Trait him not 
in · matter of heavy cunſequence. 
. 4 Nell, Act II. 


Mrs. H---y---T; . 


That man chat cannot make her fault her huſ- 
Dand's accuſation, let her never nurſe her child her- 


Mr. > WI 42 


| Ws have wirenongh e keep himſolf warm, 
let 


Ir SANT TAT AA. 4 


let him bear it for a difference between himſelf and 
His borſe ; for it is all the wealth that he hath left ® 
to be a reaſonable creature,---Who is his companion 


"7 now? He hath every month a new ſworn brother ! 
He wears his faith but as the faſhion of his hat; 

| ann.. 

e Mach Ado, Act I. 


Di. Webs: l. 0% 
If a man do not erect in this age bis own tomb ere 
he dies, he ſnall live no longer in monument, than 
the bell 2 — widow weeps. 
Much Ade, AQ V\ - 


Lat Caray Clo r 
Your breath firſt kindled the dire coal of war, 
And brought in matter, that ſhould feed this fire; 
Tr be blown out 
King Jobs. 
_. Mi6-Cumrs: Carter 
Tf: thou doſt marry; I'Il give thee'this plague for 
thy dowry : be thou chaſte as ice, as pure as ſnow, - 
thou ſhalt not . thee to 2 


70 


4 


8 


[4 | nunnery !. | 
woah. Hents, Aa lv. 
5 | | 
| Lord Crop -u. a 
Ye heedful youth, and fee you op by times, 7 


„ Leid that thy raſh-ungovernable paſſions, l 
** ; Oer: 


U 
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O'erleaping duty, and each due regard, 
Hurry thee on to cureleſs woes, | 
And laſting ECL 


Lady Anx Covy=—r, 72 


Oh! ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch 
a greedy intentioa, that the appetite « of her eye did 
_ to ho * burning glaſs. 
Merry Wine, Ad 4 
b 


Sir C. "For =—na: Pt 


After he ſcores he never pays the ſcore : 
He neꝰ er pays Ae ;—take it before; 
8 Ae Well, Ad IV. 


8 * r A 222 


"Tis a good Lady,—'tis. a good Lady: we may 
pick a thouſand ſallads e er we light on ſuch ano- 
ther herb: Indeed, Sir, ſhe is the ſweet marjoram - 
of the ſallad, or rather the Herb of Grace / | 
S e wot wp * } &. 


Sir Wark IN . 2 


EY certain Knight that ſwore 15 35 1 Boner 
they were good pan-cakes, and ſwore by his honor 
the muſtard was nought: — III. ſwear to it, 
the pancakes were nought, and thè muſtard was 
good; and . * not the mi forſworn , .o 
Ats lile i- AY Is 


Lord 


a+) 


8. 
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Lord Don. Pon reg i 


Sir, for a fifteen-pence he will 6b — 
of his ſalvation! 
. Fill, Ac IV. 


Lady c —K, Corke. 


A Lady fo fair, to be partner'd 
With Tomboys /——Be reveng'd, 
Or ſhe that bore you was no Queen, 


er | 
. : Comb, A& II. | 


Between two hor/es, which doth bear him beſt? 


Between two girls, which hath the merrieſt'eys? 


He has .perchance, ſome haljew cb 2 f 
Mr. Stacx——Lt. A 6. e, 


It is certain I am ws 422 Ladies, only you 


n 
Much Ade, AQ I. 


Gov. SrR AT- &. 


That it may pleaſe thee, leave theſe {ad deſigns 
To him that hath moſt cauſe to be a Meurner; 
And preſently repair to Croſhy Houſe, 
Where after I have ſolemnly 1aterr'd, 
At Chertſey monaſtry this injur'd King, 

And 


- 4 
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And wet his grave wich my repentant tears, 


I will with al E duty (ce you.- 
| Rich. III. AA I, 


e 


What is pour ges do, or not do? I would I 
had beſtowed that time in the tongues, that I have 
in fencing, dancing, and bear- . O bad 1 
but followed. the arts! 

Tue Ifth Night: 


Lady P. BxR—e. g.. 


—— —— When you ſpeak ſweet, 
I'd have you do't for ever; when you ſing | 
I'd have you buy and fell ſo; ſo give alm ;: 
Pray ſo:—— when you dance I wiſh you” © 
A wave o'th' ſea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that. 
=  Wimer's Tale, Act IV. 
2922 


Gov. Joun——ns.. * | 


| Let not the heavens hear theſe zell-tale Women ! 
| Rich, A. A Ge 


Lady Bux -T. 
Tho? nature, with a beautebus wall, 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution, yet of thee” 
I will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits | 
With this thy fair, and outward — | 
4 Lord 


4 | * 
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Lord DI. Ae beg 


If any wretch hath put this in your head, 

Let heav'n requite him with the ſerpent's curſe; 
For if ſhe be not honeſt, .chafte, and true, 
There's no man happy, the pureſt of their wives 


Is foul as ſlander ! 
Othello, AQ Iv. 
Duke of Ricu—<d. #** 
In this beaſtly fury £44; 5 


He has been known to commit outrages, 

And cheriſh factions 1. Tis irifetr'd to us 

His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

Timon of Athens, 

. Miſs Was Ts IM 2. 

——— Make falſe hair, thatch 

Your poor thin roof with 

Birdens from the dead 


And paint till a horſe may mire upon your face 
Dimon of Athens. 


| | "Lord WX -x. e mon 

Come, come, you are well underſtood to be a per- 
fecter giber for the table, than a neceſſary Bencher 
in the Capitol- 


1 ES R=w—x.. "PU 4s PS 
He hath borne himfelf beyond the promiſe of his 
age 


* 
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age, doing, in the figure of a lamb, the feats of a 


lion: he hath better bettered expectation. | 
Much Ade, Act . 


Lady Dow. Towus—5. aA ag 


__ ſhall be 1 with her face upward, 8 


Sir 8- -D» M. --D- ws. A an 4 


his gallant. 
Had witchcraft in't; ke grew unto his "LL 
And to ſuch wond'rous doing bro ught his horſe, 
As he had incorps'd, and demi- natur; d 
With the brave beaſt. 


* 
The Margui and Mar chion/+ of GRAN v. 


If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhould he find it fairer than in Blanca? 
If zealous Love ſhould go in ſearch of Virtue, 

Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blanca? 

If Love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 

Whoſe veins bound richer blood than Lady Buaxcu? 
Such as ſhe is, in Beauty, Virtue, Birth, - 

As the young Man qp1s every way 3 

He is the half part of a bleſſed man, oy © 

Leſt to be finiſhed by ſuch a hb . 

And ſhe a fair divided excellence, 
Whoſe fullneſs of perfection lies in him. 

21 | 1 14G 1 T A. Ok 


Hamlet, AQ IV. 


a ! 


A 
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' " A 


Oh! two ſuch filver currents, when they join, 
Do glerify the banks that bound them in. 
King Joba, AG II. 


nnn Lord Sand- -. WL 


An you love me, let's do it; 1 am a dog at a 
catch,  By'r Lay, Sir, and ſome dogs will catch 


ell. 
Teoelfth Night, 


The Hon. OG Den. * 


' 


Pray thee take pains 
To alloy, with ſome —} 4 modeſt 


Thy ſkipping ſpirit. 
Merch. of Faice 


1 . 0 Sane a 


Deviſe Wit! write Pen! for I am for whole vo- 
lumes in folio, 


Mr. 8 | 


Tide dess have been i in poor Tom at once, of 
lutt as Obedient, Mahby of ſtealing, and Flippertigib- 
bet of moping, and mowing, who fince poſſeſſes 
chamber-maids, and waiting- women. 

ö Lear. 


„ 


1 , 4 N 
* * „ 4 . * * — 
* # © Sw wo -% N *. d * . 1 4 A W 
E * _— y 


* 


58 Moden CHanacttas 
Lady Lovia Fre. Fara pot 
Helen's check, but not her heart, A 


Clrparre's Majeſty ; 
Atalanta's better part, 


Sad Lacretia's modeſty. 


As You Lide its 
Sir G=—z 8$=v—Lt, 4 * Me 
- He ws the nobleſt Roman | 

Of them all: All the conſpirators, 

Save only he, did that they did 

In envy of great Ce/ar. | 

He only in a general honeſt 

Thought, and common good to all, 

Made one of them. 

His life was gentle, and the elements ſo mixt 

In him, that Nature might ſtand up, and fay 

Julius c. 


9 5 88 B— ES. Ane, 


The beſt acer in the world, either for ttagedy, 


comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, a 
P) 
Hamlet, Act II. . 


are we; 


ae Mn. F. 


61 whe the is ph, the is hom, und bse 
ok She 


i 


* 


e 25 


„ Br Suswits Era»  -- $9 


2 
She was © vixen, when ſhe went tg ſchool; 
And, tho” ſhe be but little, ſhe is loud. 

id. Night's Dreams. AS UM: _ 
Hon. Capt. F=—zp—x.. Kare ur, 

Pleaſant without ſcurrility, witty without affec»- 

tation, audacious without impudence, learned with» 


out opinion, * without hereſy. 
_ 7 ne . - 


| n Boy. : 
His words are bonds; his oaths are oracles; his: 

heart as ſtee from fraud as Earth. from Heav'a | 

4 Vue Gente I Feronas 


zh o. ue Kue 


One, that, in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, wiſ⸗ 
dom, and conſtancy, hath amaz'd. we mars than K 
date blame my-weakneſs, 6 


AlÞs il. 


Abe nobly got, e. nodle far Narr 
1 
bos Aa v. 


Lady Dom—tj—6T. E e 1 
A wench married in an afternoon as ſhe went to- 


nm 
| Taming of a Shrew. 


E 2: Lord! 


52 Mor CnarkRACTERS 


Lord P=—cr, A * of 
-By my hopes | 
I do not think a braver Gentleman, 
More active valiant, or more valiant young, 
More daring bold, is now alive _ 
To grace this latter age with noble deed. 


- Sir Tn — CL—8. 42 


——— — You'll be fo lean, the blaſts of January | 


will blow you through and through. 
4 8 Winter's Ta o 


Sir J. LD. 49 


is an unweeed garden 


That grows to ſeed ; * rank, and groſs in 


Nature 


Han t, 40 al. 


Lady Jaxs Comm, Az 


Your date is better in your pye, and your par- 


ridge, than in your cheek ; and your virginity=-. 


your old virginity, is like one of our French wither'd 
pears z it looks i; it eats drily ! 
* Ait Will, AQ 1, 


Sir . ST — . 


He is gracious, if he be obſerv'd : he hath a tear 
| for 


a wo we +6 _ 


for Pity, _ . as open as Kip tab to 9 


Charity. 
i240 y 8 _ Hens Iv. Part 12 | 
"Dei of Ozzy... pm” 
| T have a reaſonable good ear in muſſe ;——let uy 
have the tongs, and the bones. ; 


Alb mull, Aa IV. Sce. 1. 


. Her- 
| Ho'will feel; G, 00-408 ent of a Ae, Fe 


rapes, and raviſhments he parallels Neg. He pro - 
feſſes no keeping of oaths, and in breaking them is 


n Nn * bat 
a 


Þ ® 


Als Well, Act IV. | 
> Lord 8 a. 

Lam not, Couſin, covetous of ge; 

But if it be a ſin to covet honour, 


Lady A-. SA—- N. 2 


Good Lord, for alliance! Thus goes every ont 
to the world but I, and I ſun- burnꝰd; I may ſit in - 
corner, and cry, -Heigh ho! for a huſband. | 

Much Ado, AQ II. Scene 1 


. =— 
2009 $4 207 14 04.8% By,” 2 1 Duke 


| T. 
Duke of H=—x. . . 
Why then build me thy fortunes on the baſis of 
valour! Challenge me the Duke's youth to fight 
with him: my niece ſhall take note of it; and aſſure 
thyſelf, there is no love-broker in the world, can 
more prevail in man's commendation with women, 


| than pas with valour. 


* 


Twelfth Mb, Ad IV. 


Counteſs of Hk. | J. * 
She's a witch, a quean, an old cozening quean . 
Come down, you witch; you hag you, come down, 
I fay: 
No doubt, the devil will ſoon have her! 
Merry eng Windſor. 
Td SH—D—M. 222 


For tho' we lay theſe honours on this man, 
To eaſe ourſelves of divers ſland' rous loads, 
He ſhall bear them, as the aſs bears gold, 
To groan, and ſweat under the buſineſs. 

Jul. Ce/ar, ARIV* 


Lady L. W—-LD—vE. Mil 


The moſt repleniſh'd ſweet work of Nature, 
That, * e er ſhe fram d. 
Rich. III- 


ur J. St. 4—. au ca 


Not yet old enough for 3 Ka, nor young enough 
| for 


- 


By SHAKESPEARE, * 585 
bor a boy: as à ſquah is before tis a peaſcod, or a 
codling when 'tis almoſt an apple; tis with him in 
N N betwixt . and man. 

Twelfth Night, Act II. 


ay B3— ron. | fr 


What "2 the married women } You may 80 | 
Wou'd ſhe had never given you leave to marry! 
Let her not ſay,. tis I that keep you here: 
I have ho po Ar youy Wey are. 


_ Lond — end ay 0 WE 


W you are the wiſer man in ſaying r 
for many a man's tongue ſhakes out his maſter's un- 
"doing; To · ſay nothing, to do nothing, to know 
nothing, and to have nothing, is to be a great part | 
of your title, which is in a very tictle of nothing. | 

M's Well, Act II. 


Earl of —_— 2 . Conte 


Light vanity, (inſatiate cormorant) conſuming _ 
means, ſoon preys upon itſelf ; $ 


5 


| _. ich. II. 
You wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, i in 


hearing a cauſe between an orange wife, and a fof- 
ſet 


% 


5 Mopzn I CAA 
ſet ſeller; and then nere chaugs 


„ 
fl 1 


Ducheſt of A---le.. 4 


Let me be married to three Kings in a ; 
and widow them all; and let me have, a child of 


kifty.. ' * 
- © 
_ 4 — 6 . . 
1 + * +4 " A < "TY 
” C T = -—- - - , 9 . = 


i 1 


Grades this, he hath: been bred bh“! wars F 6944 
he could draw a ſword, and is ill ſcholar'd in boaſted 


1 language; _—_ mm 

Tord Eff. —n- -m. N "ow — 

| Who thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 

hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout, giddy in ſpi- | 

rit, gazing ſtill in * whether thoſe: of of. 
— ils, or. not! 

N A. 


Sir Cox D-. 

Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes ; be- 
lieve me, an abſolute gentleman,; full of moſt excel- 
kent differences, of very ſoft ſociety, and great 

me z the very card and calendar of gentry. 

R076 49779, #25070 G8 1397725 e 


4 Lady 


By SAS IAT IAI 57 
Lady Cn. 8— . a 


G0 you wild bed-fellow ! if an oily palm be not a 
ſruitful progno ſtication, I cannot ſcratch mine tar ! 


G- PI -r. 47 _” 
And ſays, if Ladies be but young, and fair, | 
They have the gift to know it; and in his brain, 
Which 1s as dry as the remainder biſcuit TE? 
After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places cramm'd _ -- 
With obſervation, the which he vents 


In mangled forms. 
As You Lins i 


5.—6 of 3. — n. Pew 


Her paſſidns are made of * * the fineſt 
part of pure love. 
Ant. and Cliap. 


Hon. Jun Mu-. Ph nes 


Ten in the hundred lies here engra d; P 

'Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſav'd. 

If any one aſk, Who lies in this tomb ? 
Ah! ah! quoth the devil, tis my Job a Comb ! 


1% 142-1: biftaf Shale 
3 Da Yin, a ra. 


Cla, Come, you'll play with me, Sir, 
Maud As well as I can —- Madam. + 
Cleo. And when gaod-will is ſhewn, 

| Neon Tho? 


58 Monzanx aas 


Tho? 't come too ſhert, ths d 
nee 


ce. 


J found you as a morſel cold upon dead Cæſar's 
trencher; nay, you were a fragment of Eveigs Pom- 
pey's; beſides, what hotter hours, unregiſtered in 
vulgar fame, have you luxuriouſly pick d out. 

Ant. and Chap. 


ny D— * — . 22 
d 


Happy are they who have been my friends, 
woe unto my Lord Chief Juſtice! 


Hun. IV. Part I. 


Lord eee 
| — 1 have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that ſwam ap. bladders, 
Theſe many ſummers in a ſeg of glory, 
But far beyond my depth. | e 
: ; - Hen. vm. 
Lay Goon 2. | 
Quiet conſummation. have, And renowned be 
your grave. 


a<a Acc 1 —_ 


Comb... 


WT, 


Mr. W 1 — "AM 4 
Lam about it; but. indeed. my invention comes 


By 8 uA 17248. 59 


from my pate, as dirdlime does ſrom tyees, it plucks 
out brains and all; nnn. and thus 
nnn | 


| onen. 
, Lady D=t— . 
Cha. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
detter than I, where would you chuſe it ? 
y lea. 2 
Ant. and CI. 


4 5 : * 
. | Lord D- Ou. AA, 
Let me be no alliftant” ſe the Ste, but keep a 
farm, and carters. 


Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman, 
More worth than any man: man that ſhe is 


The rareſt of all women | 
Wintrs Tal, AQ v. Scene It, 


1 25 £4 _— 
We wers Chriſtians enough before; een a5 ma- 
ny as could well live one by another. This making 
of Chriſtians will raiſe the priee of hogs ; if we all 
| grow to be pork-caters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a 
| ES 


” \ . 
- — 
; ® | P 
N 1 Countefs 
N 
1 . 
* 
. „ * , — . 
, - 


bo ' Mopenn CHARACTERS 

| Counteſs of Eon ——rT. , 2 wel 
She paragons deſcription, and wild fame : 
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, © 
And in th' eſſential ve ſture of creation, | 
Does bear all — 5 


& » 1 
* 4 > 


” Otbilhe, Ad Il. 


Col. — Mt 74, * 


D this is he, 
That kiſFd away his hand in courteſy ; | 
This is the ape of form, Monſieur the Nice. 

| Lowe! Lab. Left, Aa V. Sce. 2, 


A 1110 LL Tno 48. 2 
Why do you look on me ? 
I ſee no more in you, than in Gy 
Of Nature's ſale- work! 
Hs You Like It, Ad Fig Sce. " 


* Sir Jos — A RI — 9. VT 
Had he himſelf eternity, and could put breath in 
his work, he would beguile Nature ot her cuſtom, 
to perſectly he is her ape, 
| | Winter's Tak, Aa V. 


Lady 1 RE. 
Ann that miracle, and queen of gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my foul ! 
4 Night, Act II. 


Lady 


D 


But with the aid of uſe. 


By SHAKESPEARE 


Lord Nau. * 


New honours come upon him 
Like our ſtrange garments, cleave 20020 their 


mould, 


- 


Macketh, Act J. 


5 — ot — l.. 

And didſt thou not defire me to be no more fa- 
miliarwith common people, ſaying, that ere long 
they ſhould eall me Grace ? And didſt thou not kiſs 

me? enen can'ſt: I put thee now-to thy 


GN { | 
1 Hem. IV, Part. 
4 ben Coma” ; Ca ap 
Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face ; $3456 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 
Hath well composꝰ d thee * — moral parts 
May'ſt mme | J | 54" 
& 1.4 4 TH 3 , na. Ad 


Lady | oh J Bibby "G *. 


A Lady of many acoounted beautiful 3 but tho' 
T could: not with ſuch eſtimable wonder believe that, 
yet thus far I; will boldly publiſh. here; — dhe bore a 
mind. * not but. call fair a 


"it 4 Jae Nights Aal 
p Aged 


. 


7 
* 


62 Mob AN A Tins 


What have I eſcaped love letters in the holiday- 
time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for 


them ?—— but, let me ſee read.). 
Merry Wives of Winghyr. 
Lady Em$Kx——s. / — 


Why, this is the very ſame, the very words, the 
very hand; what doth he nue 


Tbid. 
? Led Wiens. Kin 
Whether it like me or no, I am a Courier 


Seeſt thou not the air of court in theſe enfoldings ? | 
Kath not my gait in it the meaſure of court Re · 


fle&t I not on thy baſeneſs court contempt ? I ama / 
Courtier * 3 5 
1 | nm fat, Act IV. I 
A 

Sir N ron * 14 T 


That face of his I do remember well 
vet when I fawit laſt, it was beſinear'd 
As black as Vulcan in the face of war. 
A baubbling veſſel wis he captain of, 
For ſhallow draught and bulk unprizable; 
With which ſuch ſcathful grapple did he make. 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet. 
That very.envy, and the tongue of loſs, 
Cry d fame, and honor en him 


tick Twelfth Night. 
5 | D—48— 


Ir S uA KEH AE. , 6 


e 
I am a vary fooliſh, fond, old man, 
Fourſcore and upward ; . 
And to deal plainly, _ 
I fear I am not in my perfeR mind ! 
| Tear. A 


Gen. /Ratxs — 5. „ A. 


Jam fo full of buſineſs, as I cannot anſwer thee 
accutely.— Farewell! 
Mts Welk ; 


Mr. and Mrs. Ca — n 


— ——Bcſhrew my jeslouſy; 

By heaven it is as proper to our age 

v. To caſt beyond ourſelyes in our opinion 
As it is common for the younger ſort 
To lack diſcretion, 20 1-3 

Rich. Act II. Sce. 1. 


V» 


Alderman Kin—-r. 


One that never ſpake other Engliſh in his life, | 
than „ Eight ſhillings and fixpence, and you are 
welcome, Sir!“ with this ſhrill addition, Anon, 
Sir! Anon, Sir ! ſcore à pint of Raftard in the 
half moon! * | 

Heu. IV; Part If 


Alder- 


64 Morgan CHARACTERS 
. He that temper'd „ 

Hath got a voice in Hell for axtellbives? 1 
He might return to vaſty 'Tartary back, 
And tell the legions, I could never win 
A ſoul ſo eaſy as that Egli, 


Her, V. 


| | Dr. J—x 
You muſt borrow me Garagantua's mouth, 


"Tis a word to@ great for any mouth of this age's 
ſize ! 


Juſtice Abo 1. 
Cudgel thy brains no more-about it; for your 


dall Aſs will not mend his pace with beating, 
Rieb. Act V. dee. b, 


Lord and Lady A*. 


Their wants are greater yet, my Lord ; tho ſe 
e'en of motion, life, and ſpirit - did. you but know 
As me wa thoy live, you'd pity them | 

| Fich, III. 


Col, Pu— LL — fs. 2 
You fee this fellow that's: gone before 2 


He is a ſoldier fit to ſtand by Ce/ar, 
And give directions. 


* * 


Osb. Ile, Act 1, 


Hove 


By 8uAK ZET IEA 65 


 Hovss of Commons. , 


My maſters, are you mad? or what are vou? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to 
gabble like tinkers at this time of night? 

. * . 


Lady M--LL--z. 


she that was ever fair, and never proud ; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Never lack*& gold,” and. yet went never gay 
Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid, Now I may; 
She that when anger d, her revenge being nigh, 
Bade her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly. 
daten. as II. 


Lord eee 


He is every man in no man: if a Molle dog he 
falls ſtraight à capering : he will. fence with his 
own ſhadow : if I ſhould marry him, nm 


ede huſbands k 
— 11 Nile £ — _ 
lr. 
forth men children only! _ 

For thy undaunted n e 

Nothing but males. | 
Markus, LSE 
ae 13-2016 


- 


T7: | Kino 


66 Moba CRAIAAA TA 


Kro of France. 


He hath bought 4 pair of chaſte lips of Dfana': 4 
Nun of 4 Winter's "Siſterliood * N — e 
oully; - | 
The very ice of Chaſlity i is on them |! 

As you, Like it, Act Ul. 


Apres, of Francz.. 


vou havebegnil'd me with a couneſeic - — 
Reſembling Majeſty, m d, and . 


Proves valueleſs. 
King. 2 an. 


General dc 


This man has marr'd his fortune; i 67M 
His nature is too noble for the world 

He would not-flatter Neptune. for his trident, 

Or Jeve, for's power a thunder: his heart's "his 
mouth. 


Corielanus, AR nn 


Joun W looking after Far 
B=-11; Bfq. | 
Thus do ever make my fool my, purſe ; 8 
For I ſhould mine own wind knowledge woch 
profane, 
Should I hold epnverſe with ſuch i aße, rel. 


But for my profit, - 
T7 17 f 41 Othello. 


„ 


BY SAUNA , n.. 
Lord-STR—— nz. e 


Taint not thy mind; nor let thy ſoull 504 7 
Againſt thy mother aught : leave her or Gaps 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, " | 


To and ſting her! | 
** Hamlet, A V. | 


* 
* 


Miſs —— 4. * 


The remembrance of her father — HR 
her. heart; hut the tyranny of her ſorrows takes all 
livelihood from her cheek. No more of this He- 


— : g 


1314. — — , 


„ Fic ee, 22 


Thedearef kiend, the kindeſt man, 

And one in whom h 

The ancient —— as | 

nm s 
Meret. * 1 


1 ea 27 3 19 | | 2 22 
Lord 0. r. „ en 


Not for Byrhinia, nor the pomp that may 

Be thereout glean'd z for all the ſun ſees, or 

The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas hade, 

In unknown'fathoms, will I break my ot ˖ 

Fo this my fair below d; therefore I pray you, 

As you have ever been * Jetbir oftienil, ie 

Thus much Telivers m3. IE 2 
en un zun Arx. 


Lord 


*h, 


— 


686 Mesa Cnanlactias 
| Aan __ 


I come not friends to ſtaal away your hearts; 
Lam no orator as Brutus is 3 oo) 1 
F de «TEIN eie incomes, | 5 
Julius Ceſar, Act III. 

L—d er 


i 7. I 
Well faid, Lord Sand: ! | 


EY tot Fare. 96D 


| | Kine of 3 — N 

Tou are a willain / 1 jeſt not; you have killed a 
r Lady, = and her death ſhall fall heavy on you. 
tit: ZA 5 rn / TT” YH 

Not r eino buf 

; 1 Kd int H 
Shall I never live to ſee a bachelor of three ſcore 
again go to i' faith, and thou wilt needs thruſt thy 
head into a young wear the oe of it, and. figh 


ny _— * » 4 


Yau 3408 mog 253 1 
02 pt. YE 5 Ata! 109 

Cartaig 1 thou abominable damned cheater, art 
thou not aſham'd to be call'd Captain If Captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out of 
taking their names upon you, before vou have. 
earned them. Ten. & Captain: you ſlave !—for 
what 


9 


By SHAKESPEARE. | 69 


hat f- for tearing a poor whore's ruff in a  hawdy- 


houſe, 


Hen, IV. Part II. Act I. 


z Mother WinD — x. 


We eannot lodge and board a dozen or fourteen 
gent! ewomen, who live honeſtly be the prick of their 
needles, but it will be thought we keep A bawdy- 
houſe. 


Lady D—r, 


I will, marry, Sir, at, your requeſt, but if there 
be no great Love in the beginning, yet Heaven 


may increaſe. it on better acquaintance. I hope on 
familiarity will grow more contempt - but if you 
ſay, marry I will marry that I am fully diſſoled ant 


ae 
Wn 10 iwer, Act I. 


An honeſt, willing, kind, fellow as ever ſervant 


hall come into the N withal—his . aan ic, 


he i is 18 0 3 ! 
Ditto, Din- 


Laiys— . A * „ 


=, " „ 


— do think it is their huſbands 
* Faults. 


70 Mobkzäxk CAAAAcr RAG 
Faults, if wives do fall, that they Nlack their * : 


And have not we affections ? 
Deſires for ſport ? and frailty os men have ? 


Then let them uſe uſe us well. A 
| _ "Othello, Act IV. 


Teel. 


— a proper man 1 | 
Ite hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpel: 


To be ſaſpeRted ; fram'd to make women falſe, 
Othello, Act I. 


2 Lit n | ©. 
Why give him gold enough, and marry him to a 

puppet, or an agget baby, or an old trot with ne'er 

a tooth in her head; though ſhe have as many di- 

ſeaſes as two and fifty horſes ; why nothing comes: 


amiſs, ſo money comes withall. 
. Taming of the Shrew, AQ I. | 


4 Counteſs of Br. 
Ev'n in the afternoon of her beſt day, 
Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye ; 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughss 


TH N 2 1 and loath'd bigamy. 
Richard III. Ad m. 


Lady H——x. ea 6 e 


— Rebellious heat, | | 
ys" i 


/ 


That like not peace nor war? The one affights 


Zr SHAKESPEARE. 71 
If thou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire! 


ft . 1 54 


yori gre bog ae, aa n. | 
„ern . RY 


- What would you have 


you, 
The other makes you proud, He "ITN 
Upon your faveurs ſwims u ith fins of lead. 
With every minute you do change your mind, 
And call him noble that val © once ybur hate, 
 Coriolanus, Act I. 


Mr. — 


— What's the matter, 
That in the ſeveral places of the city ' 
You cry againſt the noble Senate, who * 
{Under the Gods) keep you in awe ? EIſe 


You woald feed on one another! what ĩsꝰt you ſeek ; | 
|  Coriolanus, a I. 


& 1 


Rev, Mr. B— Raves 
What the <vord and the /word Do you ſtudy them 
both, Mr — a 
nun 


72 Mopznn Se 
Mr. S——vaxn. ——— 

His eye begets occaſion for his wit: | 

For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt, 

Which he delivers in ſuch gracious words 

| That aged ears play truant at his tales ; 

So ſweet. and voluble is his diſcourſe, 


; Lowe's Labour Left, Aal. 
een l, 


A Art-thou. any.more than a feward? "Poſt thou 
chink, becauſe thou art virtuous, . there thoulT be, no 


Ante gakes ancale? ß 
| Twelfth N Night, AQ 7 


| | Mr. Gan—x. 7 42 4 
—— What a grace was ſeated on his brow 7? 

IJ Hyperion's curls! the front of 'F ove himſelf! 

5 An eye like Mars, to threaten, or command ! q 

M combination, and a form indeed, 7 

1 Where ev'ry God did ſeem to ſet his fſeal, 


. 


| AA 
N n Hamlet, AE III. 
n {146 11 Mr, Wale, | . UL 


They now paſs by me, as — Lk do b b nbeggars, 
Neither. give to me good word, nor good look. 
oo fag) are my deeds forgot ? 
Troih, ow Creſ/. 


Mr. 


By SAAT 1 14. . 73 
M. O- Ml... 5 

When he once attains the upmoſt round, 

He then unto the ladder turns his back, 

Looks in the clouds, — kala prone 


By which he did aſcend, | 
wid 4 Julius Ceſar, Act II. 


Mrs. Jaex Cs u. 


A woman impudent, and mannihh growu, 

I: not ſo loath'd as an effeminate man 

In time of act. | | 7 
Ta a Craſtdu, Act III. 


N Lord Cn — | 
Though we lay theſe honours on this man 
To eaſe ourſelves of divers ſland'rous loads, 
He ſhall but bear them, as the afs bears gold, 


To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 


Or led or driven as we point the way. 
Julius CE ar, Act IV. 


8 The Ill. 
Who ſhall be pitifal if you be not. Ns Re 


Or who ſhould ſtudy to prefer a peace, 


It holy 9 delight in broils? _ 
ates £4 Hoary. ** ART 


SE 5d to d 


"10914 


74 Mep zu Cnaractirs 
ale W—x. Nan 
—— — }rutus and Caſſius de. £51 2 
Are levying powers; we: mob & fright make head; 
Therefore oe our alliance be:combin'd.. | 
| | -* Julius Cafer, ARLY, 
i Lord r. frtes 
Come, come, return thou wandering Lord, ; 
Charles, and the reſt, will yet receive you in their 


arma. ; 
. Henry VI. Act III. 
Por L. K——Y. 
Admit no other way to fave his life, 


But that you, his fiſter, muſt lay Jown the treaſures 

Of your body, or elfe let him ſuffer, = would 
you do? 18 lt 
ue. fo inen, All 


1 4 *s 


Tatn, and turn again, 
Thy friendſhip makes us freſh: 


Henry Vs AA Ul 
3 bd WI 5 
e 4 Sir 


ww. 406 4 


| oy there's a dolt indeed, for he doth nothig T. 
| Hot talk of his horſe, and he makes it a great ap- 


ptopriation to his own good parts, that he can ſhot 


Ain 


— 
* 


* 


es 
Id 


" By SHAKESPEAR- 75: 
him himſelf: I am much afraid; my Lady, his 
mother, name r 97 Led) 

gre fn; Any po; m4 a 1 


Sach officers 4 king — e's the end; 
he keeps them like an apple in the corner of his 
jaw, firſt mouth'd to be laſt ſwallowed ; when he 
needs what you have gleaned, it is but ſqueezing. 
you, and a WINE be dry again. 

"> Hamlet, aatv_ 
E — of D-<—cH.. y- + 


Neither having the accent of Chriſtian, nor th 
gait of Chriſt'an, Pagan, or Man, has fo ſtrutted, 
and bellowed, that I have thought ſome of Nature's 
journeymen had made him, and not made Aim well, 
he imitated * ſo abominably. | BY 2- 

85 , Ad III 


There's language in her eye, ee her lip; 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks; her wanton ſpirits look out 


At every joint, and motive of her body. 
: "T roilus'and Cycſida, _—_ — 1 


to z „ iy 
B— of P— x. PAs 
Since the firſt ſword wa was drawn about this queſtion, 
If we have loſt ſo many zentbs of ours 


as a . ours, not . to us 
G 2 | 


(Had- 
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(Had it our name) the value of one ten; 
What merit's in that reaſon whici denies 
„ of it apr + fo -. 
Ns yl pen yu Troilus and Crifida, Act Il. 
Em— of S———NE. ' .. 
— Now bemrew my fatber's ambition; 
He was thinking of civil wars when he got me, 
Therefore was I created witł a ſtubborn outſide, 
With an aſpect of iron, that, when on come to 
Woo — 1 Tg them. * 


Hewry V. AA v. 
Mr. Fx, - fer- 


As diffolute as deſpꝰrate; yet through both _ 
I ſee ſome ſparks of hope, which elder days 
IF happily bring forth. _ 
Richard II. AQ V. 
Mr . B— x8. | 
Yet I ſee 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
From that it is diſpoſed ; therefore tis meet 
That noble minds keep even with their likes; 


For who ſo firm that cannot be ſeduced ? 
Julius "= AQ I. 


Genel Pon, * 
Wel fald, my noble Scot ! If ſpeaking truth 


83 


By SHArESPERAR. 


In this fine age were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould'ſ thou have, 
As not a foldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 


—_— go ſo gen'ral current thro* the world. 
K. Henry IV. A IV.. 


Mr. 8 


Ahe world's large tongue 
Proelaims you for a man replete with mocks,, 
Full of compariſons, and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all eſtates wilt execute 

Us lie within. the mercy of your wit. 


Love's Labour Laß, Ad V. 
chr DRA. Pom 
A maid, aud ha > martial? 


Pray God ſhe prove not maſculine ere long. 
Ven. VI. AQ W.. 


* 


* 


Sir A— LL. 
You'll Teave your noiſe anon— 
Do you take the Court for Paris garden? | 
You rude ſlave leave yur gaping... TY 


** . 
D 


E of M-nar-r-n,,. n 
Away, burn all the Rx cox ps of the realm: 


My Mouth ſhall be the Prrifament of ExcLland: 
A. VI. Part H. Ac V 


ws * 113 bac rals £37 


5 ©. The: 


* 


* 
T% 
a. 3. 


7  Movern CuAR Aera. 


The Comm—ss -Eks. 


Have you a precedent for this Commiſſion ? I be- 
lieve not any. 
The ſubje&t's grief comes e commiſſions, 
Which eompei from each, part of his ſubſtance, 
And the pretence fer 'this is nam'd the wars with 
France. 
Hen. VAIL, AR Is 


The * 
— Why tribute? Why ſhould we pay tribute? 
I Czfar can hide the Sun from us with a blanket, 
or put the moon in his pocket, we'll pay him tri- 


bute for light ; elſe, Sir, no more tribute. 
| Cymb, Act II. 


et. Carl bi aca, TAG 4 . 


: . .- 4Js-your blood * 
ity e th of conkers 
Nor fear of bed facqaihin a Bad caufe 
E egy Y at; 
Troilus and cri, AR Th 


Lord 1 .—½. 2 4 1598 

Parreclus will give me any thing for the intelli- 
ygence'of a whore-; the parrot will not do more for 
almond, than he for a commodious drab 
* Letchery, 
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Letchery, letchery ſtill wars; . elſe holds 
faſhion, 
rl. and Crab, 4 v. 


Mr, Hans S —x. en r 


| You are moſt bound to the King 
Who lets go by no ventages, that may 
Prefer you; frame' yourſelf 
To orderly ſollicits, that you in all obey ; 
Save when command to your diſmiſſion — 
And therein be you ſenſeleſs. | 
 Cymb, 40 In 


The new Cou—ss— and his low. 


Nay, *tis molt certain the ſtalled rhymers 

Ballad us out of tune; Aube 

Will be brought perfum' d forth, and I hall fee 
Some ſqueaking mimic boy attend his greatneſs, 


Anthony and Cleapaura, Ad V. | 
| | Earl of Err „ae, 4 
Rude am I in my ſpeech, 


And litfle bleſs'd with the ſoit phraſe of peace; 
For fince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
Till now ſome nine moons waſted, they have us'd_ 


nn in the tented field. 
Orhells, Atl, 


oo * 
* 9 0 Sir 
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* 
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F Sir Coos B—— x. We 
— My better parts 

Are all chrown down, and that which fhould 


fland up 
Is but a — a mere lifeleſs block. 


R. 00 * nol 


Duke © of A 
. 3 cannot tell 


What — — given him; ; let ſome graver eye 
Pierce into that: but I can ſee his pride 
Peep © each part of him ; whence has he that? 


Her. VIII. ART, 


4 


Lady Baibenr 3 2 
Lo, in theſe windows that let forth thy life, 


I pour the helpleſs balm of my poor eyes. 
Curs d be the hand that made theſe fatal holes, 


And makes me wretched by the death of thee. 
e Ling Richard III. Act I. 


Mr. V- -R. 


Why then taxation, like a wild gooſe, flies un- 
elaim'd of any man. 


" #s you Like it; it; Act II. 


Ar r- 


K 


By SAX RST EA. 1 


Arr— 1 G —_— 7 


That ſurly ſpirit, Melancholy, * bak d thy 
blood, and made it heavy- thick. | 


King John, ARII. 


Cu—z D'E—s. I ON, 


Queſtion, my Lord, no farther of the caſe, 
Now or which way; *tis ſure they found ſome part 


But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
Pucelle hath bravely played her part. 
Hen, VI. Ad II. 
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